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couldn't possibly have got them himself. Who gave
them to him?

STELLA: How can I tell?

LICONDA: My dear, you know that I desire to help you. I
am your friend. It's no good beating about the bush,
You're in a frightful situation,

STELLA: Dojou think I'm guilty?

LICONDA: Do you want the truth?

STELLA: Yes.

LICONDA: I don't know.

STELLA: [As though she were thinking It over.] I see.

LICONDA: Of course, it's only circumstantial, but It all hangs
together pretty well. You can hardly be surprised if
suspicion falls on you.

STELLA: [With a touch of' huwour'.] It hangs together beauti-
fully. If I didn't know I hadn't poisoned Maurice I
should say I must be guilty. There's only one thing I
can say on the other side. I should have thought any-
one who knew me at all would know I couldn't have
poisoned Maurice.

LICONDA: In the course of my career I've had to do with a
lot of crime. To me one of the shattering things about it
has been to notice that the most law-abiding and decent
person may be drivers to commit one. There are very
few of us who can say that we shall certainly never do so.
Sometimes crime seems to come to a man as accidentally
. as a chimney pot may fall on his head when he's walking
down the street.

STELLA: \Witb a shudder'.] It's rather terrible.

LICONDA: It's not my business to judge you. I can only feel
the deepest sympathy for the dreadful position you are
in. You know what we English are and how un-
charitably we regard sexual delinquencies. A jury
would be greatly prejudiced against you when they